















I' !1N HI~J37 4 '''5 1 _ 

I nut I (tiiiiui 2004 (Snhr 1986) 

"j M.il.iy.il.un Original N T Rajeev, 2002 
ID I [.inflation National Book Trust, India 
Nairn Nanhe Pakahi (Eng/is/i) 

Its. 15.00 

Published by the Director, National Book Trust, India 
A-5 Green Park, New Delhi-110016 













Nehru Bal Pustakalaya 


Nine Little Birds 



Translation 

* 


NTRojoev 






















One fine day, Mother hen told Father hen to take care of the eggs and went to the nearby 
pond to drink some water. Just then, a strong gust of wind blew—shoo... shoo... 
shoo...! And the nest was broken! Eight of the nine eggs rolled down and crackled. 

Only one egg remained. 






















[.Hi u*r hen became sad. 'When Mother hen returns what will I say?' He thought. Suddenly 
.in idea struck him. He went to the jungle. He collected eight eggs. Eight eggs, different in 
colours and shapes. He quietly placed them in the nest!^- 









Days passed by. Then> babies began to emerge from the eggs. Each one different in size 
and appearance! Their voices also sounded different—quak... quak, quak... quak, 
kaw... kaw, trrr... trrr, gutter... goon, kri... kri, heeaw... heeaw, uunn... uunn, chi... 
chi...! 





Mother and Father decided to take their family out to feed one day. 
As they neared a pond, "Quak... quak... quak...!" Uttered two of the 
nine babies and jumped into the pond. They were Duck's babies. 










Seeing this, some Crows began to crow. 

Another black baby with a long pointed beak flew away. 
It was a Crow's baby. 





Just then, a pack of Parrots flew over them in search of food. 

One more baby, green in colour, with a red beak, flew to join the pack 
It was a Parrot's baby. 
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In front of them was a big tree, with a flock of Pigeons sitting idly. 

Another baby let out a gutter... godn... sound and headed in that direction. 
It was a Pigeon's baby. 









some King Fishers could be seen 
swimming on the other end of the pond. "Flep.. .flep!" 
The blue bird with a long beak yelped and ducked into the pond. 

Just like the other birds. It was a King Fisher's baby. 



















Then clouds overshadowed everything. Yet another baby, 
spread its wing gleefully and started dancing 
taa... thin... thim... taa... thiii.,, thim...! 

It was a Peacock's baby. 




II Imi-.iiiic <1.11 k! Now the Mother and Father were left with two babies. They heard a weird 
oood uuunn... uuunn... uuunn...! The eighth baby with big round eyes also flew into 



















Now, only one child remained. It was the only Chick! 

The parents sighed with relief—kukrooh.. .kurh... kukrooh.. .kurh...! 
Chick also answered— kukrooh.. .kurh... kukrooh...kurh...! 
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